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CHAPTER III,
*
The Spanish Sinks.
In two extended groups, separuted
by a narrow but well-defined break, a
magnificent rampnrt, named by Spin-

fards the Superstitlon mountains,
stretches beyond the horizon to the
south, nlong the vast depression known
a8 the Spanish sinks, The break on
the eastern slde of the chain comes

about twenty miles southwest of
Steepy Cat, nnd is marked on the
north hy the most steiking, and in

some respects most majestic penk in
the range—Music mountain; the break
ttsolf has tnken the name of s enrliest
white settlers, and {3 vailod Morzan's
sap.  No rallrond Hos ever yet pene-
trated thiz southern country, despite
the fact that rich miues have leen

For Many a Year the Mcrgans Have |

Been Overlords of the Music Moun-
tain Country. b

spenad along these mountulns, and are
still belng opened ;. but 1t lies today In
wmuch of the condition of primitive sav-
agery, and lnwlessness, 13 the word is
conventlonully aceepted, that obtained
when the first rush was made for the
Thief River gold ficlds,

Business Is doue in this country; but
business mnst halt everywhere with
its means of communiention, and In
the Music Mountain ecountry is still
rests on the fueilities of a stage line.
“The bullion wagons still travel the
«Jiflicult roads. They look for safety to
thelr armed horsemen; the four and
alx-lorse stages look 1o the armed

“guard, the wayfarer must look to his
‘porse—and It should be a good one;
sthe mountain rancher to his rifle, the
cattle thief to the moonless night, the
bandit to his wits, the gunman to his
solster; these include practically all
the people that travel the Spuanish
#lnks, except the Morgans and the Mor-
emons, The Mormons looked to the
Morgans for safety; the Morgans to
themselves,

For many a year the Morgans have
deen almost overlords of the Musle
Mountaln country. They own, or have
dald clalm to, an extended territory In
the mountains, a Spanish grant, Mor-

‘s gap opens south of Music moun-

n, less than ten miles west of Cala-
dasna. It {s a narrow valley where
walleys are more preclious than water
«for the mountaln valley means wa-
ter—aad this In a country where water
§s much more precious than life. And
dome ‘of the beat of this land at the
doot of Music mountaln was the ma-
gernul inheritance of Nan Morgan,

At Calabasas the Thief Rlver stage
@ine malntains completely equipped
gelny barns, They are over twenty
aulles from Sleopy Cat, but nearly fifty
¢he other wny from Thief river. And
except @ few shacks, there In nothing
@etween Calabasas, Thiel river and
the mountalns except sunshine and
wlkall, T say nothing, meaning especlals
Ay mothing In the wuy of o human habi-

:

The Calobasas Inn stood In one of

the lonellest canyous of the whole sev-
enty miles between Bleepy Cat and

Aulef river; It looked in ts depletion
" 89 be what It was, a somber, myster}-

. san, wind and alkall-beaten
\ :lnd which was n ruln lke

pile,

THE MORGAN GAP GANG STARTS TROUBLE AND DE SPAIN
. TAKES IMMEDIATE ACTION

The region arcund Sleepy Cat, a railroad division town In the
Rocky mountain mine country, is Infested with stage-coach robbers,
eattle rustiers and gunmen. The worst of these belong to the Morgan

| §ang, whose hang-out Is in Morgan Gap, a fertile valley about 20
miles from Sleepy Cat and near Calabasas, & point where the horses
&re changed en the stage line from the Thief River mines to the rail-
road. Jeffries, superintendent of the Mountain divisien, decides to
up the depredations of the bad men and appoints Henry de
n general manager of the stage line.
basas with John Lefevre as his assistant. Things begin to happen.

(Faced the bnr, was brought around to

Jrourt or patio to the rear of the room, I

'
14

when it
1

¥

inspecting with miild-mannered Interost

i | his hands wide open, palms.down, on

1! eted patio,

those

i fuce when the man looked at him, eg-
cept by implication ; it was almost lm-
possible, without surprising him, to
catch his eyes with your eyes. He
seemed now to regard De Spaln keen-
Iy, as the latter, still attending to Mor-
gun's statement, replied : “Elpaso tells
a pretty straight story.”

“Elpaso couldn't tell a  straight
story if he tried,” interjected SBassoon,

“I have the stutement of three other
puassengers; they confirm Elpaso. Ae
cording to them, Sassoon—" De Spalm
locked stralght at the accused, “was
drunk and abusive, ard kept trying to
put some of the other passengers off.
Finally he put his feet (n the lap of
Pumperwasser, our tank and windmill
man, and Pumperwasser hit him."

Morgun, stepping back from the bar,
waved his hand with an air of finallty
toward his Inoffensive companion:
“Here is Bassoon, right here—he can
tell the whole story."”

“Those fellows were miners,” mut-
tered Sassoon, HIs utternnce was
broken, but he spoke fast, “They'll
slde  with the guands every tiwe
against n enttlemnn,”

YSussoon,” Interposed Morgan bel-
Hgerently, “Is a man whose word can
always be dependosd on”

“To convey his meaning,” Intervened
Lefever  eryptienlly. “Of course, 1
know," he usserted, curnest to the
polnt of vehemence, “Everyone in
Calabasas has the highest respect for
Sassoon,  That s understom],  And"
he ndded with ns muech impressivencss
as if he wern talking sense, Yeveryboldy
in Calabasas would be sorey to sce
sonn put off o stige,
off : that is the situntion. We are sorry.
If it ocours agaln—"

“What do you
Morgun, resenting

De Spain goes to Cala-

and this jolnt, Lefever had told him,
wans where the froighters and drivers
were not infrequently robbed of their
money. It wus here that one of thelr
own  men, Bill McCarty, once
“scratched a2 man's nock” with »
knife—which, Bill explalned, he just
“happened” to have in his hand—for
cheating at cards. Lefever polnted out
the uniucky gumbler's grave us lie and
De Bpain rode Into the canyon toward
the inn.

Not a sign of nny sort was displayed
nbout the hobitation. No man was In-
vited to enter, no man warned to keep
out, none was anywhere in sight. The
stage men dismounted, threw thelr
llnes, pushed open the front duor of
the house and entered a room of par-
haps sixteen by twenty foot, A long,
ligh har stretehed geross the forther
side of the room, The left end, as they

Dut Sassoon is
escipe. o siall window apening on a

Boek of the bar Itself. abont midway, |

mean?’ thundered
i@ low door in the bare wall gave en-

the  Interference,

Auee Lo n rear room.  Aside from |, Spaln 18 1he ey, isn't lie?
(ks the room presented nothing but What we want to know is, what vou
witlls, Two windows Qanking the front L ;

ure going to doal
o, neddressing |

“Thore js

r It Lo demand-

toor Lelpad to light i, but not a mir
ror,  picture, chair, tablo. bottle or
2lass was to ba geon. Do Spain eoy-,

L dlane,

FOITIPT - Y IR e, “I've

% 3 " z { Feillriied SR CoImDesel Y, (1

vl every feature of the fnterlor at a |, c told Elpuso it Sassoon starts

e, Quict around hore, 2 oy | A t il b starts

: |l“—|. 1'.. 1 IHI ']tr il here, John,™ e anotlier flzhit on o stage to put him off
rnrlied easunlly,

abn'

N

“THIS §s the quietost plpes In the B
By mountalns wost of the time, But It VAo citite feoth
“.. I"'w."" h"f.l"w ma, 1t 18| yrodicine Bend, don't youd Well, you
o Logk ut the bullet holes in the can’t bully Musie Mountaln men—un-
= terstand that."

o down o the bar.

“The old store," remark o Snye )
ol siors,’ remarigd De Spain, YAny thme you have a real grievance,

Morgan, 1l he glad to conslder it
safd De Spaln. “When ane of your
men s drunk and quurrelsome he will
we pt off ke any other disturber,
That we ean't avold,  Public stoges
can’t be run any other wiy,”

“All right” retorted Morgan, "I
You take that tuck for your new man-
ngement, we'll see how you get along
rouning stages down in this conntry.”

“We will run them penceahly, Just ns

the punetired plastering, “they always
shoot hlgh.”

He walked over to the left end of the
bar, noting the hard usage <hown by
the ornate mabogany, and spreading

the face of i1, glanced ur the low win-
dow on his left, openlng on the grave
He peered, in the semi-
darkness, at the battered door behind
the bare,

“Henry," observed Lefever, “if woy | 1002 85 we ean' smiled De Spaln, “We
are looking for o drink, it woulid only | WHI get on with evershody that gives

"

us i clhinee,

Morgan pointed o fingzer at him, “I
zive you a chanee, D Spaln, right now,
Will you discharge Elpaso?"

“No,"

Morgan nlmost caught his hreath at
the refusal,  DBut De Spaln could be

he falr, ug well ns politic, to call the
Mexiean.”

De Spaln, turning, looked all
around the room ngain, “You wouldn't
think," he said slowly, “from looking at
the pince there was n roud-ngent with-
In a thousand miles"

“You wouldn’t think, from riding extremely blunt, and in the parting
b » . - . S . V| ¥l
through the Superstition mountuing | SHots !b‘t“"" the. two: he:gnve 0o
there was a lon within n thousapd | STound.

“Jeffrlvs put me hiere to stop this
kind of rowdylsm on the stages,” he
siald to Lefever on their way baeck to
the barn, “This 1s o good time to hes
gine  And Sassoon and Gale Morgan
are ool men to begin with,” he added,

As the horses of the two toen
emerged from the eanyon they saw n
slender horsewoman riding In townrd
the barn from the Music Mountain
trail.  She stopped In front of MeAl
pin, the barn boss, who stood outside
the office door. MeAlpin, the old Medi-
cine Bend barnman, had been pro-
moted from Sleepy Cat by the new
muanager, De Spain recognized the
ronn pony, but, aside from that, a
glance at the figure of the rider, as
she sat with her back to him, was
enongh to assure him of Nan Morgan.
He spurred ahead fast enough to over-
henr a request she was making of Me-
Alpin to mall a letter for her, She
also asked McAlpin, just ns De Spain
drew up, whether the down stage had
passed. McAlpin told her It had. De
Spain, touching his hat, spoke: “I am
golng right up to Sleepy Cat. I'll mall
your letter If you wish."

Bhe looked at him In some surprise,
nnd then glanced towanrd Lofever, Who
now rode up. De Spain was holding
out his hand for the letter, His eyes
met Nan's, and each felt the moment
was o sort of challenge. De Spain, a
little self-conacious under her inspec-
tion, was aware only of her rather
fearless eyes and the dark hair under
her fawn cowboy hat,

*“Thank yon,” she responded evenly,
“If the stage Is gone I will hold it to
add something,” 8o snying, she tucked
the letter Inside her blouse and spoke
to her pony, which turned lelsurely
down the road,

“I'm trying to get acquainted with
your country today," returned De
Spain, mannging with his knee to keep
his own horse moving alongside Nan
us she edged away.

Nan, without spenking, ruthlessly
widened the distunce between the two.,
De 8pain unobtrusively spurred his

to greater anctivity. “You munst
have a great deal of gne around you,
Do you hunt!" he asked,

He knew she was famed ns n hunt-
ress, but he could make no hendway
whatever ogainst her studled reserve
and when at length she excused her-
self and turted her pony from the
Bleepy Cat rond Into the Morgan gnp
trall; De Spailn had been defented In
every attémpt to arouse the slightest
Interest in anything ba sald, But,
watching with regrot, at the pariing,
the trim lines

miles,  I've huuted them for eleven
years, and I never eaw one except
when the dogs drove 'om out; but for
cleven years they saw me, It we
haven't been geon coming In here by
some of this Calahasas bunch, T miss
my guess," declared Lefever cheer-
fully.

The hatten door behind the bar now
began to open slowly and nolselessly,
Lefover peered through it. “Come In,
Pedro,” he erled renssuringly, “come
In, man. This I8 no oflicer, no revenue
agent looking for your llcense, Meet
a friend, Pedro,” he continued encour-
ngingly, ns the swarthy publiean, low-
browed and sullen, emerged vory de-
liberntely from the Inner darkness into
the obscurity of the barroom, and bent
his one good eye smearchingly on De
Spain. “This" Lefever's left hand lay
familiarly on the back of De Spain's
shoulder, “is our new manager, Mr.
Henry de Spain. Henry, shake hands
with Mexlco.”

This * Invitation to shake hands
seemed nn empty formality. De Spain
never shook hands with anybody; at
lenst it he did so, he extended. through
habit long Inured, his left hand, with
an excuse for the soreness of his right.
Pedro did not even bat his remaining
oye nt the Invitation, The situation, ng
Lefever facctlously remarked, re-
mained about where it was before he
spoke, when the sound of galloping
horses came through the open door, A
momest Iater three men walked, sin-
gle file, into the room. De Spain etood
at the left end of the bar, and Lefever
introduced him to Cnale Morgan, to
David Sassoon, and to Sassoon's crony,
Deaf Bandusky, as the new stage-line
maoager. The Iater arrivals lined up
before the bar, Bandusky next to Le
fever and De Bpnin, so he could hear
what was sald, Pedro from his den
produced two queer-looking bottles and
o supply of glnuses, .

“De Bpain” Gale Morgnn began
bluntly, “one of our men was put off a
stage of yours lnst week by Frank El-
paso.”” He spoke without any pre-
liminary compliments, and his heavy
volce ‘wns bellicose,

De Bpain, regarding him undis.
turbed, answered after a little pause:
“Elipaso told me he put a man off his
stage last week for fghting”

‘No," contrudicted Morgnn loudly,
“not for fighting. Elpase was drunk.”

“What's ﬂt'.bl:;m: of thoD.mn Bl
paso put n? asked n,

Lefever, . ' o
hooked

Lofever, pointing with his

as if a part of her spirited horse, he
felt only a fast-rising resolution to at-
tetupt ngain to break through her
stubborn reticence and know her bet-
ter,
CHAPTER IV.
First Blood at Calabasas

Nothing more than De Spaln's an-
nouncement that be would sustain his
stage-guurds wus necessury to arouse
a violeat resentment at Calabnsas and
among the Morgnn following., The
grievance agninst Elpuso was made n
general one along the line, His stage
waus singled out and ridden at times
both by Sandusky and Logan—the
really dangerous men of the Spanish
sluks—and by Gule Morgan and Sas-
s00n to stir up trouble,

All Calnbasas knew that Elpaso, If
he had to, would tight, nnd that the ec-
centric guard wus not actually to be
cornered with lmpunity, Even Logun,
who, like Bandusky, was known to be
without fear and without merey, felt
at least a respect for Elpaso’s short-
end shotgun, and stopped this side
actual hostilitles with Wlm,  Sassoon,
however, nourished a particulur griev-
e ugninst the meditative guared, and

I8 wus one not tempered elther by
prudence or calenintion.  His chunee
cime one night when Elpaso had un-
wisely allowed himself to be drawn
Into a curd game at Calabasas inn. El-
o Was notoriously a stlekler for a
square deal ot eards. A dispute found
him without u friend in the room, Sus-
=oom reached for Lim with a Kolfe,

MeAlpin wns the first to get the
news at the barn, e gave fiest ald to
the helpless guard, and, without dresm-
ing he could be got to a4 surgeon nilive,
rushed himn in o light wagon to the
hospital ut Sleepy Cut, where it was
sl that he must have wore lves than
u wildeat. Sussoon, not earing to brnye
De Spaln's anger in town, went ten-

porarlly into hiding, ®Eipuso, in the

el Justitied Niso old reputation by
making recovery—haltingly, It is

tr and with perilous fntervaly of
sinking, but a recovery,

It wus while he still lny fn the hos-
pltal and hope was very low that De
Spaln nnd Lefever rode, one hot morn-
ing, into Culabasns il were told by
MeAlpin that Snssoon Lad leen soen
within five milnutes at the inn. To Le-
fever the ne wis ke a bubhling
5 = o a thirsty man, His face

1 aied hils belt, shook
oolied with benovo-
D Bpain, who stood
pondering, “If you will stay rlght here,
Henry" he averred convineingly, I
will go over und get Sussoon,"”

The ehief stuge-guard, Bob Seotr,
the Inalian, was in the barn,  He smlled
at Lefever's enthusiusm,  “Sussoon,”
sulil he, “ls sllppery,”

“You'd better let us go along and
see vou do " sugrested De Spain,
who with the business fn hond grow
thoughtful,

“Gentlemen, I thank you," protested
L¥®or, raising one hand In deprees-
tion, the other resting lightly on his
holster.  “Wao still have some lttle
reputation to walntain along the sinks.
Dion't 1ot us make it & posse for Sns-
goon  No one opposed Lhm further,
and he rode away alone,

“It won't be fny trouble for Johe
to hring Sassoon In)” murmured Seott,
who gpoke with a smile and (o the low
tone and deltbornte manner of the In.
dian, “If he ecan find him."

Lefover rode down to the Inn with-
out seeing o living thing anywhere
about It. When he dismounted in
front he thought he heard sounds with-
in the barroow, but, pushing open the
door and looking clreumspeetly Into
the room before entering, he was sur-
prised to find it empty. He notleed,
however, that the sash of the low win-
dow on his left, which looked Into the
patio, wns open, and two heelmarks In
the hard clay suggested that & man
might have jumped through. Running
out of the front door, he sprang Into
his saddle and rode to where he could
slgndl De Spain and Scott to come up,

Ile told his story ns they jolned
him, and the three returned to the inn.
A better tracker than elther of his
compuniong, Bcott after a minute con-
firmed thelr bellef that Sassoon must

W

Morgan's Fist Came Down on the Bar.

have escaped by the window, He then
took the two men out to where BOIme-
one, within a few minutes, had mount-
ed & horse and galloped off,

“But whero bas he gone?” demanded

Wu,mmuﬂmh:

“We won't mix with them,"” suggest-
ed De Spain.

“If we tuckle Bassoom, they'll mix
with us,” explained Scott. He reflect-
ed a moment. “They always stay at
Gale Morgan's or Duke's. We might
sneak Sassoon out without their get-
ting on. SBassoon knows he I8 safe in
the gap; but he'll hide even after he
gets there, I've got the Thief River
run this aflternoon—"

CONVICT TELLS

Chanoe Given Fortune Is His, But
He Despairs of Having
“m‘

BOX SAFELY HIDDEN

If Liberated, He Will Toss Treasure
Into Lake—Ii He Dies in Cell
Secret Will Die With

“Don’t take your run this afternoon,”
directed De Spuin. “Telephone Sleepy |
Cat for a substitute. Suppose we go |
back, get something to eat, and you
two ride singly over toward the gap
this afternoon; le outside under cover |
to see whether Sassoon or his friends |
leave before night—there's oaly one |
way out of the place, they tell ma |
Then T will Joln you, and we'll ride 18 |
befare dnylight, and perhaps catch him |
while everybody 1s asleep.” [

“If you do,” predicted Scott, In his
deliberate way of expressing a conclu- |
sion, *I think you'll get him."

It wus so arranged,

De Spaln joined his assoclates at
dark outside the gop, Nelther Sassoon |
nor his friends had been seen. The |
night was still, the sky cloudless, and
as the three men with a led horse rode ‘
at midnight into the mountalns, the
great red heart of the Seorpion shone |
afire ln the southern sky. Spreading |
out when they rode between the mouns- |

tuin walls, they made their way with- |
out interruption silently toward thelr |
renidezvons, an nspen grove near which |
Purzatoire ereek makes its way out of |
the zap. I

You'll find in the next install.
ment that De Spain has picked
a mighty big job for himself.
Not the least of his troubles in
the immediate future is pretty
Nan Morgan, pride of the gang.

!

(TO BE CONTINUELD.)

FOR STUDY OF WILD ANIMALS |

New York Zoological Society Intends te |
Establish a Tropical Staticn in

British Guizna. |

Ing af the New York

I5 (e estubiishinent

A new underts
Zoolozieal soo

0f &t

al station o British Gulana, |
i the study of the loeal fanny, e8|
pechully  birds,  AMoney the first
vear's worle of the stutlon was supe
plied by Cleveland L Dodge, Mortim-
or L. SelI, ¢, Ledyard Blonde, Jumes |
Lo and George J. Gauld; while
the governtizent of Brinsh Guiang has |
offervd the use of Its botanieal gar- |
aens and wild government Iaud. The
otlicers of the new station comprise ¢, |
Willlum Becbe, curator of birds in the |
New York zoologieal park, in charge; |
C. Innes Hartley, I G, Howes and |
Donald Carter.” It I35 proposed to build |
a bungulow ut the edge of the jungle
and equip it as a laboratory. One |
of the first Lirds to he studied will be |
the hogzin (Oplsthocomus n-r'ism:us;,|
of which there are no speclmens In
captivity, and eoncerning which there
hias been much controversy, One fune |
thon of the station will he to met:
and forward vegulurly supplies of Ly |
Ing unlmals for the New York zoo. i

Qualities of Salesmanship. |

Integrity s one of the mightiest fae. !
tors in suleswanship, 1If yon have a
reputation for stating facts exactly, |
for never attempting to gnln momen- |
tary ndvantnge through exaggerntion, |
you possess the basls of all suecessful
zalesmanship,

Next to integrity comes Imrsnnnllty,f
that indefinnble charm that gives to !
men what perfume glves to flowers, |
Many of us think of salesmen ag peo- |
ple traveling around with sample kits, |
Instead we ure all salesmen every dany
of our llves. We are selling our {dens, |
our plans, our energles, our cnthusl
usms fo those with whomn we come In
contaet, Thus the man of genlal pres-
ence 18 bound to necomplish mnch more
under simllar conditions than the man
without It. If you have® personality,
cherish It; If you have not, cultivate
It, for personulity can be ecultlvated,
although the task I8 not ensy.—Charles
M. Schwab, in the American Magazine,

fop

Took It the Wrong Way.

A draper I1s bemoaning the loss of a
customer at L——, A lady was In the
shop on Saturday and bought some
goods,

“How much Is 1t7"

“One dolliar.”

“Den¥ me! Ninety-five cents 1s all 1
have with me, Cunnot you let me have
it for that?*

“Heally, I could not," sald the drap-
er, “but you cun pany the next time
you are in."”

“Oh, but suppose I should die?”
lnughingly Inquired the lady.

“It would be a small loss,” rejoined
the draper, but he saw from behind
the Injured look the customer wore as
she crept out of the door that he had
made a mistuke somewhere, though It
did not dawn upon him until too late,~
Exchange,

By 8pecial Delivery.

The burgne bad Just begun his term
und wns assigned to work In the broom
fuctory. Near him was an oldish man
who studled him intently and seemed
to be nwnlting an opportunity to say
vomoething. It came while the over
scor was at the lce-water tank,

“How long are you In for?" he whis-

The veteran looked around nervous-
Iy and thrust & lotter in the blulu'-.

Mrldl

“I'm In for life," he sald. *“Mall this
when you get out”—Johnson's Bmoks
Rings,

| warded,

| npwon,

Him.

\

Chicugo.~~Within  Joliet is a man
serving his fourth prison sentence for
erhe, Bliml clhanee has made him
the master of a fortune, which, were
he free, he could hardly spend during
his lifetime, The only evidence of its
existence Is u key that daugles from
his neck.

The thought of death—denth in a
prison cell—hag bronght tha reennrk-
able story of Conviet No. 4725 to hght.
He told it for the first time recently in
the private office of the warden of the
penitentinry.,

And this is the story, which—If It is
true—rivals In welrdness of detall the
st bizarre imaginings of a Dumas or
Poe,

Released in 1915,

In Decembier of 14135, No. 4725 was
relvased from the penitentinry and bes
gun working to regain o pluce In soe
clety. For a time his efforts were ms
He begun saving and mnde
urrangements to marrey and lyve down
the pust.

On his way home from work one
tizht he was aceosted by o winn whom
he lind Known ln the past. The man
with o good denl of seeveey, save him
o sealed vnvelope, which he told bl
not to open until e had ronehsid hoage
Tha ervelope contained o kiy, n 82
Bith and o poper of Instructions.  The
prper directed him to o cortain ploee
where lus would il a0 strong Loy
wenpped fn paper, This he was to e
with the key nntll a newspaper per
somal shonuld tell him where to dispos
of 1t

Number 4T8—Nls e Is Willinm
Munatiald Willimms—walted until the

o~

The Man Gave Him a Sealed Envelope.

wivertlsement appeared.  He kopt the
nppointment.  The gdvertisor il o,
For come days he walted.  Then he

| epend the box.,

Within It were several thotusamls of
dollars In government bonds, and neck-
fweos, and rings he could st noovalne
Frightenod, e B0 the box.,

Another  advertisement  appeared,
This time WHHnms Aid oot appear. A
few duys lnter e was arresteld on n
charge of highway robbery. 1Te wys
trivd and sentonesd to fourteen yoars,
The ehlef witness agalnst him In the
sl wos n fellow conviet, with whom
he had formed an acqualntunee on
leaving the prison, The case, Willlnms
=nys, was oa “frome”

From time to time since his (mpris-
onment, Willinms declares that he hos
recelved  threntening letters.  Donth
upon the expirntion of his sentence Is
predicted unless the hox Ix restored,

Soul Aiready Dead.

“T hope It comes sooner than that,"
sl Willlnms the other night, “My
sonl already Is dend. Long yenrs of
Imprisonment have mode me Indiffer-
ent, Three yenrs more and I will die
and be buried over near the prison
quarry without thelr trouble,

“But when I go, the box and It cons
tents will go with me, heenuse It Ix
hifdden o safely that it never can be
found. If It should chanee that T live
through the elght years more of my
Imprisonment, my flvst net us n free
man will be to throw it into Lake
Michigan,

“Turn It over to the stnte? Why
should I? Twelve years of my life he-
hind prison bars have dissipated nny
Impression thit the stite,hns nny re-
gard for me. I hnve nothing to live
for. Soclety has brunded me ns an un-
desiruble. The only way to efface that
stain is to die, 1 used to amuse myself
in the enrly yenrs of my lmprisonment
writing to representatives of soclety
tor hielp that never came,  I'm through
with that now.*

BURST HIS HEART HUGGING

Man Who Invented Manhole Scraper
Lived Five Minutes After
Pulee Cenned.

Waukegan, I[ll.—Gideon P, Brown,
inventor of }mummia RCPADEr recent-
Iy adopted by the navy department,
lived five minutes nfter heart netlon
and pulse had subaided entirely, nc

cording to the bellef of his wife,

Brown had just clnsped her in hin
nrms and given her a hearty aqueese,
she suld, when hoth heard a hursting
Brown's heart had burst,

done for,

sound and renlined that a doctor's
“Help me to a sofn, I'm %
B T Y A

prediction had come true and that
Lo Bve :

J| | the United States had entered th
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Nothing to Worry Over,
Guest—Gracious!  You've spilt wip,
over my dress,
Host—So sorry, but luckily . ol
It has gone on the earpet.

PREPARE NORE L
~BRON MORE F0

“Seed and Feed” the Slogan of
the Year,

The papers are flled with 1
for soldlers, sallors and faro e
all ure timely, ail are necesssey. The
sallor Is necded 1o wan th

Wk
protect the shores, prlive the = ing
clear the ocenn of  tormestioe o

meddlegome  masked  bhecane - 1
give help to the allles. 1o nu .
cilicient the present fightine oo e
are Reeplugz froe th wi L 14
oeenn routes,  The sobdior s coond
to keep alive and Intaer 1 uf
the natlen vcod the freedos
worlil, to protect the lives reith
| zens from incursions withont
within, to guard the horor
Lgerve the dignity of e
SHres, to render nob only s
but practies] assistance to th vl
for two and a holf years on o
tleflelds of Flunders g the 1"l
of the East have heen ighting
freedom of the waorld ag
naut autoeratie and miliari
glanism, which, were it to beoo
tensstul, would medan attoorntl Pl
ftarism and Prossionism, and
| off-the-sidewalkisin” over ihe
worli, The wllies are prond 1
eotlle these new necessions to th

1=

ing forces, which mean an earl T
Fmination of the war and the o o
[an ora that wil be historic, ome
that we will all be prand that we lved
(In,  Throughout all Coooda,  Grest

]l’.rn:um. France, and all the allied conn
i tries, when the news waos recelved that
Wit
| theill went up and down the noton's
[ sldes, and the pulses throblied w0 A
Imew Hfe, keeuly appreclative of the
| practien]l sentiment that had brouzhe
| 2o thelr sldes an ally of the strongth
[nd virility of the United Stat

| Bat the soldier and the snilir need
{to be fed, and therefore the ery far
| agricultural enlistment,  The steenath
of the fighting man must bLe i
| talned. In his nbsence from the field
| there comes the necessity for proyision
| to take his place. The appeul for farm
{help Is well thmed, opportune nnd Inme
portant,  There are voeant land
plenty In the United States that
n falr opportunity nnder competont ¢
visement and reasonahle help, will pro-
duce abundantly, Western Conada
ailso provides an exeellont fleld for the
prosecution of work in growing wheat
and other gralng, and while it is not
the desire of the Canadian Government
to draw from the resoure: of the
United Btatss, belioving that - s the
duty of every piteiotic eltizen 1o o
all he possibly cnn to bulld up the
storea of depleted foods and mak'of
use of every energy at home, the wish
is to lny before the public the fact
thut Canada hns milllons of acres of
excellent land capable of produring
wonderful crops. If for any reason
the render, having patriotlsm and 8
love of his country in his heart, and 8
desire to forward the cause of the ak
llen, eannot avall himsolf of the oppor
tunities afforded In the United Stotes
Western Cannda wlill be glnd to ren
der him any nssistance It can In locat
ing him on its vacant nreas, where lurge
crops can be grown at minimum of
cost, Let us grow the grain, ralse the
cattle, produce the food to feed ouf
soldiers, our sallors and provide food
for our allles, no matter whether It I8
done to the North or-to th South of
the boundary line that In 1. bfect In
view should not be known ng a houn
dary. Let us keep up the splrit of po
triotlam, whether It be growing gralo
in the United States or In Canadn, bit
Canada, fully alive to the necessity:
jolns in the appenl of Ita nilies—the
United Btates—for more food nnd more
food,—Advertisement,

He May Have Been, At That

“f have henrd that Mrs, Gallbiedd
husband I8 a lterary man,” suid s
Innn Senttes,

“(Joe, that glves me some snapn)
news, Where did you henr 1t?" ask
her friend,

“Why, It must be true, 1 heard fath
er say he was a hookmaker.”

WOMAN'S CROWNING GLORY |
i her halr, If yours Iy streaked ‘5‘:
T L R
the natural way. "

mumw'
“H do they n a rplap?
m:"' “F guess they do It with a 87

.




